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Duntons DMrarcle. 


<i From Zueldap April the 18th, to Saturday April the 22d, 1710. 


toh 
%E The Time of the finging of Birds is 


Ri. ia 
0, come 


or the Mutical Pott, inter- 


i. = wixra with Vartety of diverting Poems 
: | onthe Nightingale, Lark, Finch, Ca- 
he a nary Bird, avd orher feather’d Choi- 
ni vifters of the Groves and Hedges, writ 


tly ag iW ; f . F / 7 , 10/7 
ot by the chief Wits of the Age. 


aft S For lo! the Winter is paft, the Rain 1s 


. over and gone, the Flowers appear 
be on the Earth, the Lime of the finging 
ut of Birds is come, Caat. I]. 11, 12. 

Ie. ; 


HE Time of the finging of Birds being come, 
Darknefs no fooner gives Way to the Ap- 
proach of the Sun, but the whole Theatre 


cre of Nature feemsto fmile; the Clouds put 
WY Bon their feveral colour’d Habits 3 the Mufical Inbabisants 
the Fof the Groves warble forth the Air in varied and de- 
. Jightful Tones of Harmony, and even Fobn the Hermit, 


that he may partake in the general Joy, rifes every 
of orning by Four of the Clock, to hear the pretty little 
nd  feather’d Minftrels tune fome of Nature’s choiceft 
rds) Leffons. 
th So that now, Reader, from burying my felf in the 
WH Earth*, (like a Duck that dives at one End o'th’ Pond 
Seand rifes at t’other) I come now to fly inthe Air; the 
leather’d Minftrels now fill the ecchoing Hills with their 
hirping Muflick: And certainly, for Duaton’s Poft to 
et out with Mirth and Singing, as *twill fweeten the 
Difficulties of the Journey, fo ‘tis moft likely to recom- 
nend it: 


é 


—_ 


For when a thoughtful Man forfates the Town, 
And to fome Country Solitude goes down, 
With more than common Plealure be bebelds 
The Groves, the Birds, the Valleys, and the Folds: 
Nature s bright Beauties every where be meets 5 
His Soul, which long bad been confin’d in Streets, 
With Rapture now ber kinder Ubjes greets. 


— 


Then feeing the Time of the finging of Birds come, Yl 
leave London for a Week, or fv, and ramble trom Grove to 
Grove, to hear their melodious Notes.-- Tis now, 


The warbling Birds in Airy Raptures fing, 
Their glad Pindaricks to the welcome Spring. 


Mafick (both in Men and Birds) isthe Art of Harmo- 
ny, and they who love it not are as extravagant as they 
that make no Difference between a fair and an ugly 
Face, Proportion being the chief Difference of both; 
and therefore (fay che Virtuoft) that Man that bath no Mu- 
fick in bimfelf, nor ts not mov'd with Concords of {weet Sounds, 
the Motions of his Spirits are dull, as Night, and not fit to be 
trufted.— Mufick is wai.ton’d Air, and the Titillation 
ot chat {pirited Element: We may fee this in chat ’tis 
only in hollow’d Inftruments, which gather in the ftir- 
red Air, and fo caufe a Sound in the Motion. Then 
whofe dull Blood will not caper in his Veins, when the 
very Air he breaths in frifketh in a tickl’d Motion ? 
Pbijo fancy’d that when Mofes liv’d Forty Days in the 
Mount without Food, that he was nourifh’d by the Ear, 
and fed upon the Mufick of the Spheres, which then he 
heard. Plato too was of this Opinion, and conceiv’d 
that Mufick was given to Man not only to tickle his Ears, 
but alfo to maintain the Harmony of the Soul with the 
Body, and to awake our fleeping Virtues. This feemsa 
pretty Conjeéture, for certainly the Advantage Mujick 
gains upon the Mind is in Refpeét of the Nearnets it 
hath to the Spirit’s Compofure, which being Aitherial 
and Harmonious, muft needs delight in that which is 
airy. When J bear (fays Feltham) the ravifhing Strains of a 
Sweet tun'd Voice marry’d to the Warbles of the artful Inflru- 
ment, I apprebend by this a bigber DIAPASON, and do al- 
moft believe 1] bear a little Deity whifpering thro’ the Pory 
Subftance of the Tongue, which made Herbert cry, 


All we know o’ th’ Bled above, 
Is that they fing, and that they love. 


And as Singing is their Employment in Heaven, fo we 
are fure that wonderful are the Effedts of Mujick on Earth. — 
Ie cures fome Dileafes, as the Biting of the Tarantula, 
and Melancholy, and aflwages the Raving of Damonis 
acks, as we readin the Scory of Saul. The whiftling 


deal Kingdom. 


* Alluding to thofe rich Coffins, pompous Funerals, and glorious Monuments, defcrib’d in my laft Sibil-Poft, or 


O Plow- 


[2] 


Plovoman fweetens bis Labour with a chearfub Song.———— At- 
t.fcers make their Toila Pleafure with a merry Catch.— 
Cupgnerds chear themfelves with it, and it makes even 
Maids Spin more nimbly———_- Theodulus the Bifhop, 
rejcem’d Bimlelf out of Prifon with a Ayma which he 
compoled.——-— The Seory is known of Arion caft into 
tne Sea by Pyrates, and carry’d fately to Shore by a 
Dolphin, whom he ravifh’d with his Voice. But 


of al! Mufick none is fo {weet as the Singing of Birds. 


For when the Choir # full, 
This Harmony may pull 
foe Angels from their Spbears 5 
Andeach Intelligence ‘ 
Muy wifh it feif a Senje 
Weilft it the Diny bears. 


Even Solomon (tho’ feated on a Throne) liftens to the 
Mujick of Birds, and is fo delighted with their Singing, 
that he tells ic with great Satisfattion —- Lo, the Win- 
ter is paft, the Rain over and gone, the Flowers appear on 
the Earth, tke Time of the finging of Birds wu come. In 
Winter not a Bird in Mufcovy # t0 be found, but in the 
Spring at an Inflant the Woods and Hedges are full of 
them. How comesit to pafs? Do they fl-epin Winter, 
like Gefner’s Alpine Mice, or do they lie hid, as Olaus at- 
firms, in the Bottom of Lakes and Rivers? [hey are 
often fo found by Fifheremen in Polandand Scandia, Two 
together, Mouth to Mouth, Wing to Wing, and when 
the Spring comes they revive again. There be fome 
Birds (as the Bulfinch, the Lark, the Canary-Bird) that 
fing all the Year round , but their Number is fo very 
few, that I can’t fay———_ The Time of finging of Birds 
ss come till April. 1 don’t know whither the Swafow, the 
Cuckoo, &c. and fome other Birds go in the Winter, but 
furely their going and coming is in the Night Seafon, or 
there wou'd he greater Notice taken of it. J gather this 
from Munfier, who tells us, that in the Plains of Alia, 
the Storks meet in the Spring-time on fuch a Seteday, 
and he thac comes after thae Day is torn in Pieces, 
which makes ’em punétual to their Time of Meeting. 

As "tis firange that the Birds fhou’d thus know the 
‘Time and Seafon of their going and coming, fo likewife 
the Variety of their Mufick is very remarkable. 


Hirk bow the Bride-men of the Grove, 
Sing Anthems 10 the God of Love ! 
Hark bow each amorous winged Pair, 
With Love’s great Praifes fill the Air! 
On every Side the charming Sound, 
Does from the bollow Woods rebound, 
Love in thety little Veins infpires 
Their che ir ful Notes, thei foft Difires. ; 
And while the Buds or Bloffoms fpring, 
These pretty Couples love and fing: 
Theyre Purcel’s al] at Qusvering ! 
But shat which moft does charm the Heart, 
1s when ibey fing their Notes apart, 
And tune ws if they fang by Art. 


Sometimes you fhall hear them merrily tickle a Con-’ 
fort— another while they'll drag, andmake their Mu- 
fek languith—- b> and by they’ll paffionarean Elegy by 
mterrupted Sobs, and then again foften the Violence of 
thet Voices more tenderly to excite Pity— and at laft 


j little Throats with ftraining themfelves to yield Prat 


raife their Harmony, running o’er all che Notes wiy 
exquifite Dexterity.————-_ Now Dorion fleepy Ain 
then Phrygian Martial Lunes. Mind bat thy 
Treble which founds fo high and clear.——~— Then 

the deep ftretch’d Bafe.—— How well they mix the 
Flats and Sharps.—— Hear how they Sing apart th 
High, Counter and Mean.——— And then together 
Three Parts, or a Trio of Two Trebles, One Concordant, uj 
a Bourdon; and after all, every one tings alone the Foy 
Parts. and when with their Crotchets and Warbling th 
fend forth their Lives and their Voices together, Buy 
is fo delighted with it, that fhe feems to repeat the 
Airs only that fhe may learnthem, 

And as their Singing, fo their Flying 1s very rema 
able, tor they have this particular Gift of Nature, ‘thy 
they cleave the Air with a Motion fo {wift, that the Hoy 
Scripture hath exprets’d the Speed of Angels by affigning 
them Wings; nor can we (as the virtuop cell us) im 
gine any Action (without excepting virtyous Ope 
which is not found in Singing Birds. The St 
is {kill’d in Architeéturee— Ihe A’alcyon is able to divix 
how far the Nile will overflow, and knows, that out 
Nature’s Refpeét to her, there will be no lempeft at & 
while fhe is building her Nett. The Swan Sing 
to give Notice of her Death—— The Goofe is 
fafe a Guard, that it fometimes fav'd the Capitol, 
the Shame of the Centinels. The Wren (erves fy 
a Guide and a Scout to the Crocodile. — The Crom 
Turtle are Patternsof Conjugal Amity, (7rue as the Tym 
is the highe(t Language Conjugal Love can {peak in.) Sow 
the Storks of that Duty Children owe to their Parents (f 
they feed their Dam being Old and Feeble, as they. fe 
him being Young) and even the Swarms of Beesa 
Models of Common-wealths. The Bee is a kind 
Natural Chymift, for he doth extraé pure Honey fre 
whence the venemous Spider doth gather Poifon : He} 
likewife a kind of curious Architeét, m framing a 
compoting his little Houle of Wax. And for tt 
Pifmires, when Age and Experience has render’d the 
more adviled, acquire Wings : This is oneof the fina 
eft Creatures thatthe Almighty created, and yetone 
the greateft Examples of Care and Providence, for 
doth painfully gather in Summer to ferve himfell 
Winter, laying up hisProvifion in a Mole-hill. 

Ina Word, the Birds are a sotable Crew +, but of 
their Feats none take me fo much as their Singing; thay 
Mujfick exceeds the Spinet, the Flute,the Violin,and chemi,” 
fore I°ll drop their other Qualities and chiefly infit 
their Singing, “tis the chiet Pleafure { have in the Cow 
try, and I need not go far to be entertain’d with 
for my Cell is near to a Grove, where every Moral 
the Birds are as merry in the Woods as Lovers@t 
Junker. oe 

Oh how picafantly do thefe pretty Birds warble. 
chant out their {weet Notes, as if they wou’d tear ff 


unto their Maker, and Delight unto theHearers? And 
deferves our Morning Thoughts to obferve how early 
Merry Creatures prefer their Anthems to the Earsof 


They woe us from our Beds, fill murmuring, = 
That Men can flzep while they their Mattios fing? * 
Moft Divine Service ! whofe fo early Lay on 
Prevents the Eye-lids of the blushing Day, 


: 
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‘here’s fcarce a Morning but the Sparrow, the Lark 
and Cuckoo, come to give me Good Morrow with their 
Mufick. My Senfes are no fooner loofen’d by thete plea- 
fant Ditties, but up I gettomy Window for a Profpeé 
of the Heavens, and a View of the Woods and Fields,— 
Oh the Pleafures of a Country Lite !—— for where e’er 
Jlook there be Groves, Meadows and Singing Birds, 
which are all God’s Creatures, and do as it-were, in fo 
ieee =many diverfify’d Notes, {weetly fing their Maker’s Prajfe, 
and chey are at it foearly, that by Five every Grove be- 
comes aChoir. Sure there were.no Colds in the Coun. 
try whence thefe winged Travellers came, for here at 
my Window they Chatter fweerly ! Lord, what a 
Noife they make ! doubtlels they are at Law this Morn- 


Heirs of. : 

Thefe are my fir Thoughts on my hearing the 
Birds fing 5 when they have throughly awak’d me, I 
drefs in a carelefs Manner, and walk to Otley, a neigh- 
bouring Grove, to hear more-of their Mufick, but more 
efpecially the Nightingale. 

By this Time che Sun is up, and the Airc perfum’d 
with the fweet Odours, which the Sun exhales from the 
Flowers, the Birds now, louder and louder, whiftle and 
fing their Hymns to him chat made that glorious Light, 
and there isno Hedge that I pafs by but welcomes me 


8 oy with fome new Songs and Pleafures, nor any Ruftick T 
v af meet but doft’s his Hat (as they call ic here) and withes 
Tyr me good Speed. In my Way to the Grove ftop in a 
ou little Bower, to read The T ATLER for that Day; I 
$ (‘e am fcarce feated but the feather’d Choirefters play their 
y. fe Mufick to me again, and take Pride to warble airy Notes 
sat “tid Chey are weary. 

: 


Hark! how the little Birds do vie their Skill, 
Saluting with their Tunes the welcome Day; 
Spring does the Air with fragrant Odours fill, 
And the pleas’d Fields put on their beft Array. 
In Notes untaught Birds that like me are free, 
Strive which fhall moft delight me with their Haxmany., 


This Merry Crew now fing fo loud, as if the little 


© and Linnet, &c, compares and vies by Turns, 
}Phonian Notes, whilit inthe mean Time, 


Every bufby Vale, - 
Aad Grove, and Hill, founds of the Night ngale. 


Thefe Nightingales firive to excel one another in Variety 
of Song and long Continuance, and are fo earneft at ir, 
that fhe that- is not able to hold out with another dies 
for’t, giving up her vital Breath gather than leave her 
ong. 


Upon 4 Bough, bung trembling o’er 4 Spring, 
Sat Philomet, to re/pite Grief, pee ¢ 
Tuning fuch various Noes, there feem’d to neft 
AChoir of little Song fiers in ber Bre ft: 


Lagi] 


| ing for thofe Lands Winter at his Death made them | 


- So fill'd with Emulation was, that fhe 
Exprefs’d ber utmoft Art and Harmony 3 
"Hill as foe eagerly for Conqueft try’d, 

Her Shadow in the Stream below fhe fpyd: 


Then beard the Water’s bubbling, but miftook, 
And thought the Nymphs were laughing in the Brook 
She then enrag’d into the Spring did fail, 
Aud in fad Accents thus upbraids them al : 
Not Lereus febf offer’d fo great a Wrong 5 
Nyimphs take my Life, fince you deppife my Song. —— 


Having left this delightful Bower I walk on to the 
Grove, but before I get thither, I am often faluted with 
another Confort of Birds (linging fweetly in a Hedge ot 
Honeyfuckles.) If it happens thus, 1 fit me down on a 
Bank, partly to obferve the Harmony thefe pretty Song- 
fters make, and partly to feed my Byes with the Variety 
of pleafant Objeéts, which in this Month of Apri} feem 
to outvy each other, and ftrive which fhall mo engage 
my Attention. 

Then who wou'’d be bury’d alive in a Tavern, and {o- 
berly fuddie himfelt to death, when he may be thus plea- 
fantly entertain’d with the natural Pleafures of Liberty, 
and an unconfin’d Life ? Who wou’d not exchange the 
Stench and Foggs of London tor this open healthy Air, 
or the noify Din of Coaches and Carrs, tor the agree- 
able Murmur of Fountains, and the matchlels Harmony 
of Birds? Can any thing be more tranfporting than the 
free Enjoyment of thefe Pleafures ? Ob that my Querifts 
were all here toliften to thefe feather’d Choirs! their 
Mufick is nothing ele but a perpetual Triumph in their 
Liberty. Oh jolly Ramblers! Oh frolick Vagabonds ! 
Ob how I envy your Mirth, your Joy, your Liberty! 

Having fpentfome Time in fuch Thoughts as thele, I 


— 


ie. 


_ Chorifters ftrove to excel, forthe warbling Lark, Finch | 
their Poly- | 


leave the Hedge and winged Choirefters, with as much 
Regret as I did the Bower,and about Six in the Morning 
{ arrive at the Grove, where I never mifs of a Confort 
of Mufick. 

When J come to the Grove, the firft Songfter that 
welcomes me thither is the Bird of Athens.——— This 
broad fac’d Choirifter receives me with Three Screeches, 
and then flies to a neighbouring Ivy ; but certainly, Rea- 
der, the Howling of Wolves, mix’d with the Croaking 
of Ravens, or the Bitron’s whooping in a Read, is 


'not worfe Mufick than the Screech of an Owls how- 


Whiift Ecko, atthe Clofe of every Strain, 
Resurn’dber Mufick, Note for Note again, 


The j-alous Bird, who ne’r bad Rival known, 
Not thinking thefef{wees Points were ali ber own, 


ever, it ferves toemploy my Thoughts ‘till 1 am di- 
verted with better Mutick. 

But tho’ moft Nations fcorn and hate the Ow as the 
Uther of [il-luck, yer the Tartars fo atfedt the Omi as to 
prefer his Whooing to the Mafick of other Birds 5 and 
’cwas for this Reafon, a King of Tartary fought for by 
his Enemies, hid himfelf in a Bufh, whither his Fees 
came to feck him, whea prefently aa Owl flew out of che 
Place, they defifted, conceiving that anckorite Bird pro- 
claim’d there was nothing there but Solitude and Defola- 
tion, ‘Lhis Owl preferving the King’s Life, the Tartarsto 
this Day, never count themfelves more Gay, than when 
their Helmets are hung with Owl’s Feathers whereat I 
fhou’d more ftrange,but chat it was dedicated to Minerva, 
the Goddefs of Wit, and that Athens, the School-miftrefs 
of the World, accounred-it a Token of vilory-— ‘And 
as the Screech of an Owl has fav’d the Life of a King, fo 
ftrange Effeéts have been wrought by fome Parts of his 
Body; for, ‘ Take the Heart of an Ow/, and his 4g 

, : mine toh + Foot, 


L:-4:-J 


‘ Foot,and putit upon one that fleepeth, and he fhall re- 
© wea} whacioever he hath done, or whatfoever he knows, 
Put | muft leavethe Ow/ to defcribe the Grove, to which 
‘as Thinted before) he gave me the fir Welcome. 
Astothe Grove it fei/, it ftands upon an infenfible 
Rifiag ot the Ground, aad when you are come to a 
pretty Height, before you perceive that you afcend, ic 
gives the Lye aLordfhip o'er a large Circuit of Plea- 
{ures. This Grove being feated ona rifing Hill, it makes 
moft of the Inhabitants to live like Troglodites, or Co- 
nies, uader Ground, and are only oblig’d to the Pit-axe 
ond Mattock fortheir Manfion. [tis befee with fuch a 
Variety of Nature’s Bleflings, as I know not whether it 
aitords more Satisfaétion to the Eye that hunts for profi- 
table Objects, or that which gads after delighttul ones. 
On the one Side it is overlook’d by Hills of fuch a Sta- 
ture as will require fome Pain to climb, but double re- 
quite it when you are up ; as if Nature had wilely con- 
triv’d a little Difficulcy on the Purchafe, on purpofe to 
endear the Pofleffion: Your proud Brows are fann’d with 
fuch a delicious Air, asif it be true that Camelions re- 
ceive no other Food, here they might have a continual 
Feaft : Here the Eye may dally (again) with a {weet 
Variety of Profpett, and is hardly periwaded to be 
weary, becaufe fo much Diverfity does refrefh and renew 
the Vicafure. It you fend your Opticks farther, they 
are entertain'd with goodly Houfes, fair Churches, fhady 
Trees, and with a Caftle chat (ftanding on a tall Rock) 
feemsto bidDefiance toTime. So that Orley Grove feems 
a pleafant Pitture of Nature, adorn’d with natural Sha- 
dows,or rather ’cis a promifcuousRabble of Vegetables of 
all Ranks and Qualities: Thefe do fo lovingly interlace 
one another, that the whole Grove feems but one Leavy 
Canopy, every Tree has fo embrac’d his Neighbour to an 
Unity, as if Nature intended in leavy Net-work to 
make the whole Grove into Arbours, 


Reader, a fhady Grove being the Walk of Love, and | 


Then what fhall call this Grove! Sure ‘tis the Eyifyi 
Fields ! for here’s a Thoufand feather’d Voices, au’ 
makes this Place ring with the Mufick of their Songs ang fe 
Courthips, andthe {portful affembling of thefe melo, 97 
dious Throats is fo general, that every Leaf in the Wo) 
feems to have taken the Shape and the Tongue of.) 
Nightingale. Oh what Melody is enclos’d in the Breagy) 
of Birds, fo well inftruéted in Song, that every Try h 
becomes a Choir! ivah 
| Having defcrib’d Otley Grove, I fhou’d next vifit ity fan 
| warbling Inhabitants; buc for want of Room, I mag!” 
1 referve chis’till my next Mufical-Poft, where the Reader) ~ 
may expeét a large Account of thole {weet and ravithing Rat 
Ditties that are made by the feather d Minftrels in thi)” 
great and melodious Aviary , and (asthe Time Of the fings ; 
| ing of Birds is come) 1 hope the great Variety of fwee) > 
and different Notes that I fhall difcover in Otley Grow)” 
will as much delight the Reader’s Bars as it did mine. ) 


| 


ADVERTISEMENT. . 
i HE great Variety of nice and curious Queftions, ali” 
other Athenian News, that are daily {ent to Duntons 
| Oracle, to furnifh out his 3000 Potts, render it abfoutely ne. a 
| ceffary to finifh each Volame fooner than was at firft defign'd: 
This uw therefore to give Notice, that upon fini/ling of cab 
Eighteen Numbers that are publijl’d every Tuelday al@ I 
Saturday, there fhall be pablifh’d Twelve Numbers all toge 
ther, to compleat the Volumes 10 which (hall be added a 
General Title, Preface and Index, a al/o an Emblem) 
of the whole Mail, or Thirty Pofts, which fhall be give 


gratis to all fuch that take in Dunton’s Oracle Weebl 


Thefe Twelve Numbers, that compleat the Volume, will be fall 
for 12d. and the whole Volume (or 30 Numbers) for 25.64.00 


my felt a fort of Widower, I need not tell ye my /oft | 6y J. Morphew near Stationers Hall, and William Britten, Ba 


Rib, (che dear Valeria,) takes up moft of my Thoughts in | 4 the News-fhop at the Gloucefter Tavern, near St. James's + 


it, or that Icarveher Name on every Tree; for, 


Reader, but obferve, you'll find, 
Every thing to Love enclin'd ; 
There en’t one Bird in Otley Grove, 
But fings as if "twere making Love : 
Doves in gentle Whif/pers wooe 
Their tender Mates, and bill and cove: 
See yonder Pair of Turtle-Doves, 
How they renew their former Loves! 
They on one Bough both fing one Song, 
Have but one Neft, one Heart, one Tongue, 
The Nightingale flies round the Grove, 
And fings on every Bough, J love, 
Beafts, by Nature fierce and wild, 
Become, when Love commands em, mild. 
The Lion, Wolf, the Tyger, Bear, 
LefS cruel than Men-baters are, 
For they in Grunting Love declare, 
Ee'n Trees their amorous Branches join, 
The Ivy fond y clafps the Vine; 
And ber kind Embraces fhew, 
What we to Love and Nature owe, 


Le amaniaientataesnmeedl 
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| Houfe. This publick Notice isgiven, that fo al Per 
| fons that live either in City or Country, that defign to have 6 
compleat Set of Dunton’s Oracle, might order their Hama” 
ers, or Perfons they deal with, to bring or fend them the fingk®™ Bu 
Oracles, that are publifh’d every Tue(day and Saturday, fw “gre 
there will not be one fingle Oracle to be bought after the Wh “nei 
and 12 Numbers, that are to compleat each Volume, are t& or | 
counted for by the Publifher;, for all the fingle Oracles tha) at 
then remain unfold will be kept to perfe Sets, nw Ai 
next Oracles expe#— Ibe Diftraéted-PoM, or a new Bethy 
lehem erefted for the Cure of fpivitual mad Folks— Te 
Surprizing Poft, or a brief Hiftory of fuch as have dy 
Juddenly— The Loft Rib reftor’d, or the ConjugalePc 
proving the Relation between Man and Wife is not diffol'd 
Death: A Notion wholly new, and clearly prov'd in this Cot 
jugal-Poft.— A Dying Farewel to Dr. Sacheverell- 
The Religious: Poft, or every Man his own Parfon— 
Healing Pot, or an Expedient for a general Conformi 
The Preaching-Poft, or 4 new Proje 10 reform the Pulpit- 
The Interloping-Poft— and the remaining Ten Potts tbat at 
to compleat the Firft Volume of Dunton’s Oracle, will 
tain Joijeds full as wew and furprizing as thofe 1 bave bert 
mention’d. 


